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A HIGH TIME AT HASTINGS. 


EbiIroRIaAL. NoTE.—WNoue of Miss SLOPER’s correspondents, for some days past, have heard anything of VA and MA; but it would appear that 
they are, in company with ALEXANDRY and his friend WALLIAM HIGGINS (otherwise B.S. B.), enjoying perfect repose and bracing breeses, at hwalth- 
5 restoring Hastings. Let us hope this ts the case. 


ANGELINA CODGERS’S COMEDY COMPANY ON TOUR. G R E E N A re; R E 


DEAR MOTHEK, 
FORGIVE 0. 
FORGIVE VOUR 

ERRING DAUCHTER: 
ae a 


CHAPTER I. 


THEKE is probably no name that fifty years ago created such 
Noles horror as did that of Greenacre, the murderer of Hannah 

brown, 

The Old Bailey, and every spot which could command a view 
of the drop were crowded to excess, From the hour of twelve 
on Monday night up to the moment the execution took place on 
the following day, the Old Bailey presented one mass of human 
beings—-though with little of humanity about them. The 
language of the mob was vile in the extreme; and coarse songs 
were chanted vociferously, At one period of the night, tbe 
constables and watch were openly detied, and thieves rescued 
from custody. 

Well-dressed men and women, for the most part the worse for 
drink, occupied the windows of the houses opposite the scaffold, 
and large sums were said to have been charged them for this 
accommodation. Here they sat patiently for hours, smoking 
and drinking, a popular joke being to heat coppers ina shovel 

, and ting them out for those below to scramble tor. 
Two prize-tighters sparred with the gloves beneath the scatfold, 


1 Dear Toorsit,—My Comedy Company has not turned out the success I anticipated. To begin with, (1) My Tragedian and Low Comedy Man could not ‘bit it,” 
although ready to hit each other. Ayain,—(2) My First Juvenile possessed a Military Uniform, which he woul: per-ist in appearing in as often as possible, regardless he deliat h Ititnd 
° character, because, he sail, it suited his figure! (3) Then my T.cading Lady might bave been younger, and my Second older. (4) And, although I pnt * Sobricty to the delight of the multitude. 

hdispensable * in the Era ais., my First Old Man heeded it not. (>) Then Mrs. Virginia Maudante insisted upon playing men’s arts, fur the same reason that wy | irst In truth, no criminal ever went to the scatlold with less 

Wenile adopted the military. So, cau you wonder at my throwing the whole thipg up? Yours «lisgusterlly, ASeELINA Cove ..-. sympathy than Greenacre. His approachinz doom but eacited 
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jests or curses. Every one spoke as if they were about to be released 
from some detestable enemy by the hangman's aid. 

At the trial, as soon as the verdict was known outside the court, the 
huzzas and shouts had been as deafening as disgusting; and out of the 
thousands that were congregated tozether, portions of them rushed 
forth hoarsely vociferating, ‘Guilty, guilty! Huzzah!” 

When, on the morning of the execution, a little before four, the 
ponderous machine called the platform was drawn from the courtyard, 
the cheers of the multitude were so loud that they aroused the 
murderer from a deep sleep. 

On his appearance on the scaffold, he was greeted with ‘a storm of 
terrific yells and hisses, mingled with groans, cheers, and other expres- 
sions of reproach, revenge, hatred, and contumely.” With a look ot! 
contempt at the crowd, he faintly said, ‘‘ Don’t leave me long in this 
concourse.” 

So lou was the shout that hailed the exit of the mi-erable wretch, 
that it was distinctly heard at the distance of several streets, and pene- 
trated into the inmost recesses of the prison. On its reaching her ears, 
Sarah Gale—the prisoner's paramour, who had been tried with him, 
and condemned to transportation for life—fainted away. During the 
morning, she had a series of hysterical fits, and, altogether, seemed as 
wretched as could be. The Governor had humanely ordered her a 
composing draught, fearing the effects of the shock of hearing the out- 
burst of execration amidst which her partner was clo-ing his infamous 
career. It is stated that she entreated to be allowed to see his corpse, 
but it was judged prudent to refuse. ; 

When the body was cut down, another yell of triumph was heard. 
The head was shorn, in order that a cast might be taken ‘‘by some 
phrenological gentleman.” Madame Tussaud purchased the clothes. 


* * . * * 

After this distance of time, looking back at the case, it seems that it 
was not so much the murder itself, but the way in which the corpse of 
the victim was disposed of, that excited such general horror and disgust, 
James Greenacre was a carpenter, or something of the kind, and 
Hannah Brown earned her living as a laundress. They were engaged 
to be married. She was forty-tive or so; he about the same age. It 
seems they both deceive: each other with respect to their wealth. The 
whole truth was probably not known to Greenacre until the night 
before he murdered her, at asmall house he rented in Camberwell. She 
had previously disposed of her mangle and a few houschold effects, and 
the proceeds were in her possession. 

For some time, although she was expected back where she came from 
the same night, nobody wondered at her «disappearance, and it was not 
till reports appeared in the papers of the tinding of portions of a human 
hody in various parts of London that any suspicions were entertained. 
Then a relation of the murdered woman, surprised by some chance 
words of Greenacre’s, who called on his employer, not knowing he was 
there employed, went to look upon a woman's head that had been taken 
from the Regent's Canal, and recognised his sister. - 

Four days after Hannah Brown's disappearance a policeman foun a 
blue bag behind a stone in the Edgware Road containiog the arms and 
trunk of a woman. Eight days after that the keeper of Johnston's 
Lock found something preventing the gates closing, and fished up by the 
hair a woman's head. A month afterwards a labourer at work at an 
osier-bed in Cold Harbour Lane found a sack containing two legs, All 
these portions formed parts of one body. ; 

One witness said she had known Hannah Brown sixteen or seventeen 
years, She was tall and stout, with large hands and long fingers, fair 
and delicate. There was a mark on her left ear occasioned by her ear- 
ring having been pulled out by a fellow servant many years before. 
The identity was thas in part proved, and when Greenacre was taken 
into custody Sarah Gale was found in possession of earrings, watch, 
and other articles belonging to the deceased. 

The public horror was gradually worked up as we have seen, for over 
a month by slow steps as each horrible discovery was made. But two 
English murders at the time had been known of a like character in the 
revoltin nature of their details, This man, a weak insignificant- 
looking creature, if the portraits of the period may be believed, hal, 
with the woman Gale's assistance, sawn ant chopped apart the body 
and carried portions about in his arms from one end of London to the 
other on rough windy, rainy nights, and stealthily deposited his 
ghastly burthens, 

He had ridden about in omnibuses nursing the head on hi» knees. 
It made what a witness described as ‘a handkerchiet bundle, about 
the size of a quatern loaf.” . ‘ * * + . 

‘*Lor'’-a-mercy!” exclaimed a young and beautiful, light-haired, 
blue-eyed boy, who had just read aloud these thrilling details ; ‘‘ Lor’- 
a-mercy me!” 

He was an Editor’s son, and his name was Alexander. His father 
was eminent. He also was not wholly unknown to fame, and he was 
addressing a youth, his companion, who also, by the name of Higgins, 
otherwise the Blood Besmeared, had achieved some reputation for 
deeds of daring, that required but substantiation to become solemn 
facts—or almost so. 

‘Lor’-a-mercy !” repeated the youthful Alexander, ‘ain't it awful ? 
But you, William, are silent. Wherefore this thoughtful mein !” 

‘*T was a-wondering,” replied Blood-Stained Bill, in sepulchral tones, 
‘whether your Uncle Benjamin's head would look much bigger nor a 
quartern loaf !"—( To be i in our next. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 

b. Swan (Attleboro’).—ALLy's much obliged to you. —-S, CHISWELL 
(Putney).—/t is impossible ty say. THR FAMILY will cisit several 
watering-places between now and the end of the Scaside Season.—— 
V. Y. (South Shields).—ALLY does not know what to recommend. -- 
Anon.— Why do you send ALLY a copy of ‘The Hackney Examiner,” 
containing the subjoined advertisement :— 

SHABBY GENTILITY,—Fine Furniture. No Hospitality. 
Fashionable Costumes. No Refreshinents, Seltish Eti- 
suette. Save Wine, Studied Meanness, Starve Visito:s and 
Servants, 
—M. A. Hocan (Kilkenny). —.1 “Sloper’s Kalendars,” ‘‘ Summer 
Numbers,” ‘‘ Half-Holidays,” and ‘‘ Christmas Holidays” are to be 
had—the sirst three 1d. cach, and the latter 2d., 4d. postaye on each. 
——_ 


TO ADMIRERS OF TOOTSIE. 


‘ALLY SLoPER’s HaLr-Houipay” for August 15th, containing the 
Gratis PLATE, 
“MISS SLOPER ON WOMAN’S RIGHTS AND THE 
USELESSNESS OF MAN,” 
may be had for One Penny,or Post-free lid. ‘‘ The best portrait of 
Tootsie yet published.” ‘ 


And the 'SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the 
best Recipe for 


COOKING PARTRIDGES, 


open to the readers of ‘‘ ALLY SLoper’s Hatr-HouiDay.” 
Address :—The Editor, ‘ Partridge” Competition, 
‘TEs SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
*,* Latest time for sending in, SaTURDAY, SEPTEMBER 19, 1885. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
¢ 


——. 

Some good-hearted people in Belgium have taken a useful domestic 
animal into their special protection, ani! in consequence a society for 
the mental improvement of cats has been formed there. [How a cat is 
to be mentally improved isa problem which few people are able to 
solve, but of course it all depends upon the method which is puss-ued. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 72.—" The September Costuiie.” 


AT THE INVENTORIES. 

Little Pippy debating in his mind whether ; ‘It is always a pleasure tu 
he shall stand one of the ‘Friv.” girls the | meet you face to face.” 

Quadrant 7/6 or the 1/6 Ad Libitum Dinner. 


A WOULD-BE M.-P. 


4 Mas + 7 SZ - 
PROSPECTE OF YE MOORS IN YE MIDDLE AGES. 
(From the Tapestry in ALLY's Sanctum Snugorun.) 


A FRIEND OF TOOTSIE'S AT 


Mr. THomMas Cappy proposes going to | THE BRIGHTON REGATTA. 
the Doncaster St. Leger like this. Dues 
he? He'd Letter uot, Billy thinks. 


8 ayt 


tSo fetching that you never—well, 
hardly ever—— 


aye 


A. Svoprgr, Esq., F.0.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., &c., &c., to noti 
to the nobility, gentry, and others, that the next feathantnt saga 
up to him can take the form of one of Mr. John Walker's English 
made, high-class, repeating chronographs, as exhibited by him at the 
Inventories, ALLY would like a valuable ticker while you are abou: 
it, im case it were necessary at any time to lend it to his avuncula; 
relative for a few days. te 

e 


WHEN a little spidey gees Louis Quatorze chair, made only to le 
looked at, is sat upon suddenly by a man of sixteen stone, it is very 
liable to crack ; in fact, we saw one do it once, and the man did not 
seen: to like it. When he arose from his recumbent position on thc 
floor, he remarked that it burt. We should think it did. 

e 


e 

I am glad to see a taste for simplicity showing itself in the upper 
circles. One of the best known leaders of fashion appeared in the park 
the other day followed by a poodle, which she drew after her by a 
string. A page boy was in attendance to pick it up when it toppled 
over, also to gently press a mechanical arrangement connected with 
its interior at the approach of any shabbily-attired m, thereby 
occasioning the animal to emit certain preternatural sounds of the 
most dismal character, which the courtesy of the shabbily-attired 
person at once roe as intended for a bark of disapproval. These 
dogs are native» of Lowther Arcadia, | and are free from all vice. 


THE rose i my Mary's cheek 
Most brilliantly was glowing, 
As I my passion strove to speak 
In rounded terms and flowing 


Her pensive eye was looking down ; 
Her gentle heart’s emotion, 

Within the bosom of her gown, 
Made quite a small commotion. 


“Oh, speak to me, my Mary Lee 
Nor be a heartless scorner ; 

Fill up, fill up thy lover's cup 

Of bliss!" Said she, ‘‘ You fool, get up —- 
My young man’s round the corner!” 


* 

‘THe phrases “a stone's throw,” ‘five minutes’ walk,” and so forth, 
are frequently used as a measure for short distances, The last thing 
out is, ‘‘within screaming distance of a baby.” But this is an un 
satisfactory idiom after all, for so much depends upon the baby that 
no one can say how(1) long such a dgtance may be. 


* 

1 UsED to loathe landladies. 1 tried a lot, and every one was worse 
than the other. ‘I'hey’d eat you without any salt or pepper, unless 
you were a jolly hot member yourself. At last I found one of quite a 
different sort. She was real nice, she was, and I could almost have 
eaten her. Instead of that I—well, I married her, and now—ah !— 
hum !—I-—-I'd rather not say any more, please. She might see it, you 
know. She reads the ‘ Hatr-Houipay.” 

** 


A Parry at Battersea the other day advertised that if another party 
did not fetch away the balloon he had left behind him, there would be 
unpleasantness. Just fancy a man so jolly careless he leaves his bal- 
“gst littering about in that way! It’s only McGooseley could do such 
a thing, % 

* 


ANOTHER Fenian scare! The other day, the wondering police- 
men stood aghast in the presence of a suspicious-looking package, 
which selekt have heen nitro-glycerine, but proved to be a joint of meat 
as ‘‘ high” as Primrose Hill, and as ‘far gone” as a gentleman return- 
ing from a temperance meeting. An expert was summoned to superin- 
tend its removal. Telegrams from New York assert that O'Donovan 
Rossa maintains a discreet silence on the subject, and positively declines 
to acquaint the interviewers with the nature of the food served at his 
table on Sunday fortnizht—the date when it is supposed to have been 
shipped to this country. It is supposed there are reasons for thi, 
unusual reticence. oe 

* 


Ir would appear that there is wear and tear, mental and otherwi-e, 
attached to the watchmaking business. A young man, the other day, 
walked into a shop and asked to look at a watch. When it was shown 
to him he said he did not care for it, but would like to see another, and, 
whilst the shopman was fetching a second, he pocketed the tirst anil 
bolted out of the shop, round the corner, and was seen no more. 
Storer has a watch, but it won't go. You can’t fairly say the same ot 
the watches made by the watchmaker in question, 

oe 


* 

HAND photographs are all the rage now, and the learned in su h 
matters profess to discover by palm lines and conformation of the tingers 
the true character of an individual easier than by the features. A pick- 
sag may be known at a glance by the lightness of his fingers, a miser 

y his close fist, and an electioneering agent by his itching palm, and 
so on in a thousand instances which will readily suggest themselves to 
every schoolboy. A well-known fashionable beauty (not on the stage) 
asked me a few nights since for a motto to place beneath the exquisite 

hotographic representation of her own most exquisitely moulded hands. 

‘aking my little gold pencil, presented to me by the Dook Snook, I wrote 
without a moment's hesitation, ‘‘Hands 'em is as handsome does.” 
The mot was all over London in an hour. 

ee 
* 

THROUGH the great city’s streets we strolled, 

My love and I, one quiet night ; 
Afar, the tide of traftic rolled ; 

Above, the moon shone cold and brizht. 
We sauntered idly to and fro, 
And whispered tender words and low ; 
With love's sweet pain my bosom burned— 
A boon to crave I fondly yearned. 
In short, I then the question popped : 

My fate upon her answer hung. 

Her “ Yes” was trembling on her tongue ; 
I really thought I should have dropped, 
When suddenly a gamin passed, 
‘Whoa Emma!” cried, and scampered fast 
Away. The golden chance had fled— 
She laughed, and left the word unsaid. 


ee 
° 


Twins, like misfortunes, never come singly. Did you ever hear ot 
the solitary twin? The twin who was born alone, but felt an inward 
consciousness that there ought to be some more of him, A melancholy 
child, with a lonesome look, a kind of human parenthesis with one 
bracket gone, who used to moan in his sleep and paw round on his 
pillow for the missing rest of him. When that boy grew up he always 
did things by halves, as if he expected some more of him to come along 
and finish it. It isa strange story, but 1 know it must Le true, because 
I read it in an Americau paper. , . 

Oxe day in Dolly’s Cotfee House, the Doctor was commending the 
use of the rod in the education of children, when a little fellow name: 
Montague, who was notorious in Fleet Street for his want of veracity, 
opposed bim, and an argument ensued. 

At length Montague observed, ‘‘ Why, sir, the greatest thrashing that 
I ever received as a child was actually for telling the trath.” 

‘* Well, sir,” remarked the Doctor, ‘'1 consider that statement von- 
clusively proves my case, because, to the best of my belief, you hav: 
never told the truth since, which surely shows the efficacy of the roi. 

7 


* 

Tue present Mrs. Sloper has bought what she calls a plasteron, he 
don’t plaster it on, but buttons it, or pins it, or gives it a tack or two. 
It’s a nice thing fora box at the theatre or a hansom cab, or some 
thing where the gown it’s fastened to is not much seen, or else, while it 
is new, it rather shows up the surrounding shabbiness. One of the 
other Mrs. Slopers once sewed new ends to A. Sloper’s trousers leg 
where they were a bit frayed, but the broad sunlight tried them severely. 
She said afterwards they ought to have been dovetailed on, as it wer, 
so as not to come so sui fatty: 


he has 1 
home a 
for that 
The i 
way, aD 
might h 
Bob, 
the exe: 
must ta 
propriet 
would b 
points 
mount U 
It is 
Dook ne 
to sa 
nmker 
spicuou 
itis qui 
you will 
women | 
in the st! 
salleries 
if you ge 
or Britis 
to study 
Bob, « 
travellin 
vaca, of 
las a d 
vollar, a 
being se 
ribbed si 
in front, 
back cut 
and coy 
showing 
harrow-k 
the hott 
Rob th 
well in i 
ters of t 
right. 
The | 
“oxtrav 
kinds a 
as mucl; 
of comf 
—square 
not in | 
the walk 
lor the t 
_ And B 


Tootsie 
unl Billy 
then goin 

The to 

Ps 


with the 


1885. 
SS 


to notify 
| they get 
+ English 
m at the 
ire about 
Wwuncular 


nly to he 
t is very 
| did not 
hon thie 


he upper 
the et 
her by a 
L toppled 
‘ted with 
thereby 
Is of the 
ly-attired 
These 

. 


so forth, 
ast thing 
is an un 
paby that 


fas worse 
er, unless 
f quite a 
10st have 
w—ah !|— 
ce it, you 


ler party 
would be 
s his bal- 
1 do such 


g police- 
package, 
t of meat 
n return- 
) superin- 
‘ieoons 
y declines 
ed at his 
lave been 
, for thi, 


therwi-e, 
ther day, 
‘as shown 
ther, and, 
first antl 
pore. A. 
e same ol 


lin suh 
he fingers 
_ Apick- 
s, a miser 
alm, and 
nselves to 
the stage) 
exquisite 
ed hands. 
k, I wrote 
ie does.” 


1 hear ot 
n inward 
elancholy 
with one 
1d on his 
he always 
ymie along 
ep, because 


nding the 
ow names! 
veracity, 


shing that 


ment cou- 
you hav. 
the rod. 


ron, she 
*k or two. 
or some 
2, While it 
ne of the 
users’ ley 
. severely. 
is it were, 


ws 


Saturday, September 12, 1885. 


ALLY 


SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


291 


MISS SLOPER ON THE “GRAND TOUR.” 


—_—o— 
| nate Lord Bob, - 
| have no doubt that the generality of well-regulated girls would think 
very nice thing to be betrothed to a nobleman, but there are noble- 
5 men and noblemen, and 
some who don't ‘‘he- 
- have . sich;” agg 

A quite the contrary. For 
oo as time past I have 
been telling Bob that I 
was sick and tired of 
all the stupid English 
watering - places, and 
that I positively ought 
to go the Grand Tour 
round Europe. 

Lord Bob says they 
have got the cholera 
everywhere 
abroad, and 
he's afraid 
to venture ; 
besides, he 
says he doex 
not know 
half a dozen 
words of 
French, and 
/, youcan't get 
/ onanywhere 
without 
that. The 
Hon'ble 
Billy knows 
a good «eal 
of French, 
from sup- 
ping atKett- 
ner’s and 

other 
haunts of 
rank and 
fashion, but 
he has not travelled. The Dook Snook, however, has, and is as much at 
home at most places abroad as he is at Lord Bob's, or anywhere here 
for that matter, except his Ancestral Hall, which is still let. 

The idea is, then, that the Dook should be taken with us to show the 
way, and Billy to do the talking, and by this arrangement I think we 
might have a very enjoyable trip. 

Bob, though, if you please, with his usual meanness, points out that 
the exes, for himself and me, the Dook, Billy, and my maid (whom I 
must take of course, if only for 
propriety’s sake, as really Ma 
ould be a little too much)— Bob 
points out that the exes. will 
mount up. 

It is not very new news, the 
Dook says, for the foreign papers 
to say Englishwomen no longer 
make of themselves such con- 
spicuous objects as formerly, for 
it is quite a delusion to suppose 
you will find well-dressed French 
women in the streetsof Paris, or 
in the stupid museumsand picture 
valleries, any more than you woul! 
if you go to our National Gallery, 
or British Museum, or the Tower 
to study the latest Fashions. 

Bob, anyhow, has bought me a 
travelling coat of silvery-grey al- 

vaca, of extra thickness, which 
bisa a double cape with a high 
collar, a pleated front, the pleats 
being secured by a waistband of 
ribbed silk with the ends crossing 
in front, and sleeves with turned- ¢ 
back cuffs ; the coat is full behind, 
aud covers the dress, merely 
showing the frill or 
narrow-kilted flounce at 
the hottom. 

Rob thinks I look very 
well in it; and in mat- 
tera of this sort Bob is 
right. — 

The Standar’? says * 
‘extra wraps of various 
kinds are a maceney: 
as much so as gi boots and shoes, in which a certain amount 
of comfortable walking can be done without distress to the wearer 
—square-toed and low-heeled, with the heels in the right places, 
not in the middle of the soles, a fashion as fatal to the ease of 
the walker as it was vulgarin appearance, and as such happily vanished 
‘or the time, let us hope not to see an early revival.” 

_ And Bob, if you please, has bought me an awful pair of boots, but I can 
tell him he won't catch me wearing 
them. For my part I’m not going 
to undertake a walking tour, and 
if there is a lot of walking to be 
done why can't we havea fly? 
“High heels 7 toed 
vanished” too. ere 
from, I should like to 
know. I'll have my next 
pair made higher than 
ever, just to show them, 
the dowdy frights. * * 
It’s all 
settled— 


a 
Sar 


Bo} admires Tootsie’s new Travelling Coat 


Englishwomen abroad, asx they used to be. 


Lord Bob 
has bought 
a dialogue 


a life-belt 
of a friend 
of his who 


erie ‘ 
owe is an 


Admiral in 

the Navy, 

“ul Billy is only waiting for a man to lend him a couple of pounds, and is 

‘hen going to make mea present of a tirst-rate tield-glass he has‘ put away.” 
* s * 


Tootsie in doubt about the square-toed Boot with low heels. 


The to-morrow has arrived, We are off ! 
!.S, Billy hasn’t got the two pounds, and there's something wrong 
with the life-belt. 


GRATIS! 
—— 


NEXT THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 17th. 


AN EXTRA DOUBLE-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 


Being an authentic account, by Tootsie Sloper, of a day spent with 


ALLY AT THE INVENTORIES. 


Crowded with Pictures, by W. G. Baxter, showing the most hair-breadth 
escapes of the Eminent, The Taking of the Guns, and ALLY's, Lord 
Bob's, and the Hon, Billy's final Exit in charge of the Police. 


No extra charge. ONE PENNY  asucsuat, 


*,° As an unusually large sale is anticipated for this Number, to 
avoid disappointment you are requested to 


ORDER AT ONCE. 


Address—'' Tae SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


“THAT TERRIBLE TURKEY!” 


Tr was the eve of the anniversary of our Wedding-day, and we hadn't 
got anything for uext day's dinner but Australian beet. 

He is not succulent, tinned. 1 don't know what he may be in his 
wild state—but I repeat that, tinned, he is of a stringy disposition, and 
to the accustomed palate, wearisome. 

Disguise him how you may, he asserts himself. 
in potato pie. Behold me, again, in a stew, 
now that I'm made into rissoles? eh!" (Careful housewives are partial 
tohim. He is cheap and wholesome, if unutterably nasty. e had 
got him for dinner on our Wedding-day ! 

We might have peashet him with unpaid bills, if we had liked. 
We had plenty of them. Just as I was gloomily consigning a dozen or 
so to the flames Mrs. Whiffles (Iam Whitles) rushed into the apart- 
ment in a condition bordering on the hysterical. Mrs. Whiffies is deli- 
cate in health. We are already nine in family. I say no more ! 

I administered a little cordial Hollands and begged Mrs. Whiflles to 
compose herself. At that moment the door burst open, and a detach- 
ment of the family rushed in, screaming— 

‘The Turkey! The Turkey! Hooray!!!" 

Sure enough there wasaturkey. Anda whopper, too, if I may be 
allowed the expression. He had been left anonymously at our door 
with, attached to his plump body, acard, bearing the inscription ‘‘ With 
Best Wishes.” I had no friends. Mrs. Whiffles had no friends, We 
had fallen out with our respective families, at the period of our union, 
and had never fallen in again. Some benevolent stranger had heard of 
the Australian beef ! 

We drank that benevolent stranger's health next day, when every 
bone of that turkey was picked clean. We said, when he was quite 

ne, what a turkey he had been, and how there could never be another 
ike him. I made a speech, too, in which I expressed my hope that we 
should see another member of his family at our humble board, next year ! 


“Ha, ha, here I am 
Don't you recognise me 


* * * * * 

The day after—how shall I write it /—that turkey was called for, and 
we were unable to produce him. It had been a mistake. He was in- 
tended for some other people, next door. In vain I offered the un- 
opened tin of Australian beef as restitution. The messenger went away 
swearing. Let him swear. I am desperate. Even if they drag Mrs, 
Whiffles, myself, and the family to prison on the charge of having stolen 
property about our persons, I care not! We have had our Anniversary 
Turkey!!! 

—————— 


HISTORY. 


I. 
WHO was Diogenes !— 
One who to lodge in his 
Tub to a palace preferred ; 
Although, on analysis, 
Hatred for palaces 
Seems in a pauper absurd, 


IL. 


Who were the Spartans ?— 
They played a great part once 

Disputing Athenian rule ; 
The deeds of Leonidas, 
How they astonied us, 

When we first heard them at school, 

IIT. 

Who was Thersites !— 
Of venomous spite he’s 

Perhaps the most famous example ; 
His form was mis-shapen, 
And with his own weapon 

The Greeks often trounced the old scamp well. 

IV. 
What do you know of Demosthenes ?— 
All that I learnt was across the knees 
Of Pa, from whose spank 
When I naturally shrank, 
He declared that I ought to accept it and thank 
Him ;—I never heard ghastlier bosh than his ! 
—— 


TEMPERED JUSTICE, 
A DraMa oF THE Day. 


Scene—A Police Court. Enter a Magistrate, a Policeman, and a 
Small Boy. 

Magistrate.—Stealing apples off'a stall, hey! Lift the young ruffian 
up, Policeman ; I can hardly see the top of his head over the dock, 
Thank you. Ahardened criminal, indeed! Fourteen days imprison- 
ment—ah ! and with reformatory to follow. Ho!ho! (Fourteen days, 
and ref. to follow, as prescribed.) Now for the next. Another 
attempted burglary, I see. Revolvers in it, too! Somebody killed, I 
sup) ? 
5 lar.—Honly two coppers. Would a’ spilt some more if the 
bloomin’ rewolwar ‘adn’t a’ busted hin my ‘and, 

Magistrate. —You seem a desperate character, my friend. 
I must commit you for trial. 

Burglar (to Policeman).—Tell the Beak that if he commits me he'll 
he sorry for it hall his bloomin’ days, s’welp me if he won't! 

Magistrate (relenting).—Oh, if there are any extenuating circum- 
stances, you are at liberty to mention them, — ; 

Burglar. —Extenuating cir—lI'm blowed if there ain't! Look ‘ere, 
Beak, this is ‘ow it is. Me and a beautiful young lady of hindependink 
means, as lives in Whitechaple, hover the rag-and-bone shop in Cliacher 
Court nummer seving, on the left-’and side, hunder the harchway, ‘ave 
bin hingaged with the consent of our fammerlys, on both sides, for a 
consid'ble perriod. Aud we was a-goin’ (s-bLing) for to jine our ‘ands 
and ‘arts for good, as the saying is, afore Toosday, bust me if we 
wasn't! Look ’ere, Beak. That young lady (sobbing) is about the 
delicatest-minded young lady, for a young lady, as ever I see. An’ if 
you puts me in quod, she will never 'old hup ‘er ‘ed nummore. Ho, 
dear ! ho, dear ! (sobbing). Nummore she won't ‘old up 'er’ed. Ho, 
dear ! (Groes intoan ecstasy of yref, ond sinks ona Policeman's shoulder), 

Magistrate (visibly af/-cted).—There, there, my poor fellow! Your 
feeling does you credit. Under the circumstances, I think we may 
mitigate your sentence to a nominal fine, say, three-halfpence, and a 
verbal rebuke. Be more careful for the future, my good friend! (/ais- 
misses him.) And now we may proceed to the more heinous offences, 
Otticer, bring up the decayed gentlewoman who stole a roll out of a 
baker's cart the other day. And make put the boy's committal—(d., 
de, de, ad libitum). 


T believe 


THE GREAT MISTAKE OF ACTING HONOURABLE. 


f AM a young man of nicans, with a sweetly pretty moustache that I 
am very proud of, 

Tam rather an idle young man, and get up late, and I can't shave 
myself, and don't like 
to go about with blue 
cheeks, and I haven't 
always time to get to 
the barber I believe in, 
and that was why | 
tirst went to Tubbs. 

I never hefore came 
across a human Tubbs, 
| never wish to do xo 
again. He kept a little 
brute of a shop up a 
little brute of a back 
street, which was near 
iy lodgings, and so 
the first time IT went 
there, I went because 
I thought it would save 
time, eo price 
was only a penny. 1 
think e aa rather 
dear at that, but, being 
adashing kind of fel- 
low, I gave him two- 
pence, mentally 
registering a vow 
never to go there again. I went again next day. 

I went again ever so many times. The ruttian excoriated me diaboli- 
cally, but still I went, paying my twopences, always in the dashing 
style peculiar to me. I cannot explain why all this was, I somehow 
Ft into a way of never having time to go to the right shop; and though 

kept on registering mental vows, I always turned up again at Tabbs's 
as fresh as ever, and he always hewed and hacked at me as diabolically. 

At last, one day, by some chance I had only got a sovereiyn and a 
ron in my pocket. I offered 

ubbs the sovereign. He had no 
change. He took the penny, and 
said, ‘‘Leave the other till you 
come again.” T saisl 1 would, and 
went away, meaning to go next day, 
I never went again. 

I can no more explain why I did 
not go again than I can why before 
that I used to be always going 
against my will. However, I never 
did, and when six months had 
elapsed, I went abroad. 

* 


* s . 

I wandered through strange coun- 
tries with a weight upon my heart. 
That penny seemed to bow me 
down—to crush me. 

I felt like an awful sneak. I felt 
sure that Tubbs thought I was a 
sneak. He most likely despised 
me. To be despised by a thing like 
Tubbs was unendurable. . 

Yet I could not help it. I did not know Tubbs’s address, or I would 
have sent the penny to him with compound interest. At last an idea 
struck me. I would write to a fellow I knew, and beg him to seek out 
Tubbs and pay him. I wrote thus :— ‘i 

“Dear Jack,—You will roar with laughing, but I am ill at ease. I 
have a penny on my soul. Physicians are in vain. You, and you alone, 
can cure me. I owe a penny toa barber called Tubbs, who lives up a 
hack street somewhere near my old dram. Find him and pay him for 
me; but, oh! Jack, let him 
not use arazoron you. He 
is, without exception, the 
wickedest of manglers. The 
* Massacre of the Innecents’ 
was child's play to Tubbs. 
However, pay the wretch his 


IT went because I thought it would save time. 


I wrote to a fellow I knew. 


penny, and relieve the 
mind of yours lovingly, 
“Gua.” 


To this letter I also added 
my address, Dear Jack took 
it with him in his ket, 
an when he paid Tubbs, 
dropped it unconsciously 
upon the floor of the shop. 

s 


s s 
Tubbs brought against me 
an action for libel. I forget 
now whether it was Mr. 
Charles Russell, Q.C., he 
employed ; but I was pitche:! 
into like a pickpocket. It 
was clearly proved to the 
satisfaction of a dozen of the 
intelligent that I had ruined 
Tubbs's trade. Out of the 
damages he got a splendid 

shop in a leading thoroughfare, with plate-glass windows, 

s & s 


Jack dropped the letter upon the tluor, 


s * 
And all this came of over-extra honourableness. If ever I get the 
chance of owing any one ten thousand pounds, let him look out. 


Sod 


THE SHEPHERD BOY’S LOVE, 


’Twas my name she uttered! Twas mine !—oh, what joy ! 
She knew, then, I loved her—oh, blissful delight ! 

Her love would ennoble the poor shepherd boy— 
Bright day would succeed to despairing dark night ! 


Whilst watching my flocks as I sat by the stream, 
So fair and so lovely one morning she came— 

A vision of beauty! I fear’ 'twas a dream ; 
And as she came nearer, she utter’d my name, 


T sprang up to meet her, to tell her my love, 

Again she called ‘* Carlo"—how tender her tone ! 
The joy I then felt was removed far above 

My hopes when I languish'’d unloved and alone. 


Ifow odd was her smile when I cried, ‘I am thine!” 

And in answer she call'd me a “‘bumpkin” and “ noodle ;” 
I look’d back behind me, I heard a low whine— 

And found that my lady was calling her poodle ! 


— 


SLOPER’S DOMESTIC MANUAL. 


THE reading public will be sorry to hear that ALLY Storer does not 
believe in Manuals of Domestic Economy. SLOPER has lately been 
kicked—by a horse this time. ALLY was crossing Fleet Strect, and at 
the same moment incautiously keeping one eye upon a nice-lookiny 
young person who was mounting the step of an omnibus, his thoughts 
meanwhile being probably busy with his world-famed “ HaLr-Ho.ipay.” 
ALLY was not hurt much, and, after breathing out a few blessings, 
manage! to limp home, where he tried in vain to find a remedy for his 
bruises in the mestic Manual which Mrs. S. regards as her vade 
mecum. There was plenty about the ‘ Rearing of Horses,” Ally says, 
but nothing about kicking. Storer can, therefore, fearlessly atlirm 
that all who would have by them a guide, philosopher, and friend, of 
real value at all times and a priceless boon jaa crisis, should always buy 
his “ Hatr-Hotipay” (one penny only), and they can then make up 
their minds to a kicking with a licht heart. 


| 
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Master Bunny strongly objects. 
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| INCONSIDERATE. Qa" OAD — \ 
{ Short-winled Gentleman (ivho has been trudging along all the morning, and at last has taken GROSS IMPOSI TION AT MARGATE. 


a trap to sive his leys). Why don't you get on to the box, and leave off messing about with | Atty has no intention at present of ; s are aaneealit 
the door? ; fa ; | joining the Army, but thinks something 2h Soo: een ee an, ot only just in time for the ebb tide). Why, Ann, dang 
Boy. An’ sure I was thinking your honour would be afther zettin’ out to walk up the hill. | ike this would be an improvement. i they sain'’t ale tin’ t' watter off. 


Zz 


PACKING 
How funny i 


And her little heart it fluttered, 
____ For she liked her bread well buttered. 


Tl 
Highwayne 
Tihs, searf-pi 
have about yo 
re committio 
sta! With 
*he support of 
he gets run in 


eS 
SS 
“A & 


TAKING HIM OFF AT HASTINGS! 


Nowe ' ¥ wre qnite wrong there, for Miss MeSpider said he would do beautifully for her “Napoleon on a Rock at St. Helena ;" and you're at liberty to 
indge for yourself if he ditmt., = one 


Da 


__A Sing Sone at 


Act !, Br 
farther awa 
Act Il, (He 
old boy! 


ADDING INSULT TO INJURY. 


(PASSENGER ON THE WAY TO MORECAMBF.) 


Zz > ~ 
~ 
THE WAY OF ALL FLESH. 
British Workman No. 1. Well, Tom, how's things going now? 
B. W. No. 2. Going! Why, under @ hexecution! We've got the brokers in, as ed 
j per usual. A lady friend of Henri Rochefort's. Cheerful Guard Why don't vou hollar, sir? You ain't half a-hollarin’. 


Saturday, September 12, 1885.] ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ee ee 


Much as it nay amare our Three Millions, Three-quarters-unid-a-half of Subscribers, we ley bs state, trom information received, it would uppeur that ALLY has 
heen ty Baden-Baden, How he got there, anid got out of Siriterhind withont doing through the esual for lilirs with respect lo the Hotel Bill,—but ne matter, 


cf. And when it goes on all through the day, 
and Jasts till bed-time, and beyond it, far inte 
the night, * Hang it all, you know!" said Our 
Special Travelliny Correspondent, 


1. '* Music hath charms,” Our Special ‘Tra 
velling Correspondent wishes to observe ; but 
when it beginsat seven o'clock in the morning, 
really and truly —— 


“Onr line is holy ploonder, 
Mit sacred layer bier.” 
Brevtmann’s Broni-New Rallads. 


4. Tne Reason Wuy. 
And you really like to drink this dreadful 
stutt? Why? Is it because you have been told 


| : 
| 8. At tur Traink Hate. 
| not to do soy 


He. You think Iam making fun of the famous 


ed if waters, do you? NotI. Why, I only drank 
one glass in all my life, and it cured me— 
7 She, Of the desire to drink any more? 
He, Well, yes! I think that was all that 
= = ailed me. 
PACKING UP TO GO BACK TO SCHOOL. 
How funny it is the box won't close properly! Where's 
Thomas? 
| 
| 
| 
| 
eo | | 
Z 
Uy. 


6. “You've forgotten my little pouwr-botre, sir, 
haven't you?" 


; “Well, if you're thirsty, my dear boy,” said ALry, 7. It is only ia Germany where one tinds the candles too long 
3 , “What are you takiny, sir?” said the waiter. a You're at fitwert yto drink the beer yourself, —il you and the sheets too short; but what are the odds as long as 
“The air, ny good friend,” said Atty. ain't afraid to.” you're happy? 


| THE NEW _ REVOLVER CLUB. 

Highwayucn, “Look here, I want your money, watch, 
tines, searf-piu, and any other valuables you happen to 
have about you.” Anti-Revolverist. “Are you aware you 
re committing @ very illegal act?” Highwayman, * Not 
staid! With the exception of yourself, my actions have 
*he support of universal public opinion.” (But eventually 
he aets sun in by an observant detective.) 


ox \ . 


10, °° * -? What, with respect 
tu the Tables, do you mean? Ah, if 11, One solitary person regretted he 
Atty could only have got anybody to had not lost money at the tables. 

9, ALLY tried some rural walks. take up his system! There wasasure ‘* Blest if | could ever raise cnough to 
“It's neky I'm not ofa corpulent fortune in it (ALLY said) if ithad only "said Our Special Travel 
turn,” theold gentleman ahserved. heen tried. pondent.. 


Vd fl. 


A near relation of H.R.H. 
the Duke of Cambridye. 


| s. Ruins are all very well in their way. Some o. 
|; them seen a long way olf, seem quite near; only, seen 
near, thev’re a long way offs 


A well-known pbiz at 
Black pool 


Ar Tif ALRERT PALACE Will you hev it ined, sir? 


: AN 


ANOTHER MELODRAMA AT YARMOUTH. 
Act !, Brown (in the Machine).— Yes, this is trne enjoyment—far away from the busy hum of men ; above all f e. 
farther away froin that old bore Smith, Tam, 1 romy a8), “ Alone on the ocean wave.” : ANOTHER SEASIDE HAT (At Folkestone). 


Act 11. (He steps out of the machine and dips, and as he rises nts the Smith aforesaid). Smith.—Aha, Brown | The latest style—very light and airy and convenient, ani all that sort 
CM bow! Didn't expect to sce me here, an salad : (Curtain: Tootsic’s dress fora Bowling Alley, not Ally. | of thing, Wantsaface to suit it, (hough, says the Pook Snook, 


+ 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
— p> 
A party of Mormons have for several weeks been conducting meet- 
ings in the Clifton Hall 
Mile End Road, and 
recently they have been 


holding open-air meet- 
ings. Reports having 
been circulated to the 
effect that their object 
was to induce girls to 
emigrate to Utah, in- 
dignation was aroused, 
and the Mormons have on several 
oceasions been roughly handled. 
The climax was reached the other 
evening when, as the Mormons 
had announced a special meeting 
in the Clitton Hall, a noisy mob 
entered the building and caused a 
riot. The platform was stormed, 
and the Mormon Elders, number- 
ing six or seven, who were con- 
ductiny the meeting, were driven 
from the building. They were 
then chevied down the Mile End 
Road by the mob, and pelted with 
refuse. Their clothing was torn, 
and on reaching Stepney Green 
they had to take refuge in a Louse until cabs were procure: for them, 
Had busines. 


4N-G . 
CLD ERS, |g 
LEASE 


Two “gool men” and true, recently summoned on a jury at the 
lord Mayor's Court, found out they were unbelievers of the Bradlaugh 
type, and tried hard to get off serving. The Common Serjeant sai: 
It 18 certainly very strange that the law with regard to jurymen shoul 
be different from the law with regard to witnesses. There is no dif- 
tieulty as regards witnesses.—One of the jurymen: Yes, my lord. 
That has been mentioned several times in the Houses of Parliament.— 
The Common Serjeant: [think it will be better for you to leave the 
box also.—Mr, Watts: Are we discharged then from further attend- 
ance ‘—The Common Serjeant: I think you had betler wait a little 
while! Yet us hope the “little while” meant a couple of days’ attend- 
ance at least. ° 


Tue old rough brown cloth suit, with brass buttons, by which elderly 
male inmates of our workhouses out on temporary leave have hitherto 
heen easily distinguishable, is about to give way in the City of London 
Union to a navy-blue cloth pilot-coat and vest, with dark bone buttons 
and cap to match. *° 


gentlemen haven't such a very bad time 
Possibly when some one consents to go 
for a row ora 
sail with 
them, they 
may even find 
it a pleasant 
change from 
lolling idly in 
the sun. But 
when summer 
is at an end, 
no amount of 
imaginary 
work is re- 
quired of 
them; and 
that end is 
how growing 
near, worse 
luck, 
eo* 


* 

At a trial 
at which Mr. 
Justice Maule 
presided, it 
was pro 
to examine a 
little girl, and 
counsel were 
unable to ascertain whether or not she understood the nature of an oath. 
At last Mr. Justice Maule took the matter in his own hands, and told 
the child to come up on the bench and sit by him. ‘‘ My dear,” said 
the judge, addressing her, ‘do you know where you will go to if you 
don't tell the truth?” ‘‘ No, sir,” replied the child, ‘‘ A very sensible 
answer,” remarked Mr. Justice Maule ; ‘neither do I. You may swear 
the witness.” And the child was duly sworn, and gave some evidence 
of a highly important character in a most lucid and satisfactory 
manner. o> 


Tur seaside landlalies’ 
of it, all things considered 


Tuk Government in France claims the exclusive noueply of tobacco 
manufacture and sale. Result, the disregard on the part of the vagabond 
of every dictate of health, cleanliness, and decency to procure the fra- 

nt weed—heaven save the mark? His six or seven hours’ perambu- 
ations along the most frequented thoroughfares fill his gaping pockets 
to overtlowing with cigar and cigarette ends, Asa matter of course, 
the share he keeps for his own consumption is not subjected to a very 
scrupulous cleansing process, He merely undoes the paper envelope of 
the cigarette, chops the cigar ends very tine, crams them into his pipe, 
and sits down to his whiff, conscious or unconscious that he is sowing 
the seeds of a most painful and fatal disease—smoker's cancer. Physi- 
cians will tell one that this disease claims at least a thousand victims 
yearly. Minute inquiry bas led to the conclusion that 70 per cent. of 
these victims pick up their tobacco in the streets. 


se 
THE Prefect of Police in Paris has decided that the remains of bodies 
dissected in the hospitals, which amount annually to nearly 4,000, shall 
be cremated, thus relieving the overcrowded cemeteries and effecting 
considerable saving in the expense of urial. 


* 

AMONGST many wonderful discoveries lately made by the Guéler 
Gazette may be noted the ‘‘ fact” that ‘‘ Homburg is being deserted by 
the English.” This is utter nonsense. The 
ylace has been crowded in every corner for the 
ast month, and the majority of the visitors are 
English. All the German watering-places are 
full except Wiesbaden ; and the Rhineland and 
the Black Forest country are swarming with 
tourists. Flocks of Americans are to be met 
everywhere, and the hurried manner in which 
they rush through Europe strikes one with 
wonder and pity. ee 


A New York chemist has made a suggestion 
which promises to add greatly to the etticiency 
of the police force. He proposes to supply the 
men with india-rubber waistcoats filled with 
hydrogen gas. A policeman thus equipped would 
be able to run with great swiftness, his mode 
of progression being a series of bounds many 
yards in length. No runaway criminal could 
possibly escape an officer thus equipped, while 
the work of a policeman on his Theat would he 
so easy that he would not be obliged to take 
frequent rests against lamp-posts or in the 
corners of doorways. In case of tire a vigorous 
leap would take him to a balcony on the first 
tloor, and he could thus enter and alarm the inmates without difficulty ; 
while the aspect of a body of police advancing to the charge of a mob 
with mighty bounds would be so terrible that even the most desperate 
would not venture to face it. 


| 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Oprortumity will shortly be taken by the authorities to consult Sir 
Frederick Roberts regarding the proposed amalgamation of the three 
Presidential Armies of 
Bengal, and 
Madras, Many of the 
Indian Brigade commands 
will be merged into the 
present divisional com- 
mands; and it is expected 
that several of the reforms 
inaugurated by Sir 
Frederick in the Madras 
Army will be extended to 
the other Armies of India 
on his taking over the 
chief command in that 
country. @ » 


AN extraordinary scene 
was recently witnessed on 
Westminster Bridge. A 
van of furniture was pass- 
ing over the bridge, when 
suddenly the furniture 
caught fire, and in a mo- 
ment the whole of it was 
one mass of flame. As 

» soon as the driver re- 
+: covered his presence of 
= mind he got the horses 
detached, and the burn- 
ing contents were thrown into the roadway, where they continued to 
blaze until they were nearly all consume Curious to relate, the 
vehicle itself was almost unharmed. 
ee 
* 


Tue ballet-dancers of the Grand Opera at Paris were recently asked 
to wear foreign-made shoes. The excitement in the French capital 
continues at boiling-point, and the fatuity of the manager who thought 
he could carry such an innovation is the subject of angry comment. It 
is generally admitted that in keeping their feet out of the accursed 
things an‘ resolving themselves into a trade-union, the patriotic ladies 
of the ballet have taken the one step consistent with their position and 
the honour of their country. For atime it seemed as if the manage- 
ment might carry their point by bribery and deceit ; for they filled the 
mouths of their dancers with succulent sweets, and had the slippers 
made so Parisian in appearance that it was a delight to squeeze into 
them. But the toffee ran down or the shoes were too large. At all 
events, love of country prevailed; and the coryphées—such is their 
patriotism in a good cause—would now oe. rather hide their feet 
than exhibit them in the slippers with which they are provided. The 
strike, however, cannot last ; for public feeling runs high, and, though 
ballet-dancers do not always wear dresses, they would consider it quite 
improper to appear in public without shoes, Besides, the rank of the 
opera-dancer determines the number of slippers to which she is entitle, 
The dre danseuse can claim a pair a night, while she of the rank- 
and-file has to wear hers down. » « 

* 


DespITk the conciliatory efforts of the authorities, in many provinces 
in Spain, popular manifestations against the German annexation of the 
Caroline Islands have taken 

lace. The greatest enthusiasm 
Lis been shown in the seaports 
and in the large towns, where 
the feople have always been 
hostile to a German alliance. 
In only one or two places, how- 
ever, did the demonstrations 
assume an offensive character to- 
wards Germany, and these were 
immediately repressed. 


A verRY small boy, aged 10, was 
charged with stealing £2, the money 
of his father. The prosecutor, a re- 
spectable working man, said he 
tee £2 on the mantelshelf, and 

eft it there. Next morning the 
money was missed, and the boy was 
found to have absconded. Nothing 
was heard of him until Friday night, 
when his brother saw him wandering 
about. The boy told him that he 
walked to Westminster and took 
steamer to Woolwich, where he slept. 
There he met a man who said he was going hopping, and the boy went 
with him. They went as far as Maidstone, and slept in barns and out- 
houses. One night, while he was asleep, the man robbed him of a 
sovereign. During the past twelve months the boy had robbed his 
mother twice, and had stayed out all night. 

ee 
* 

A REMARKABLE case of somnambulism is reported from Tramore. A 
young man, evidently a tourist, engaged a room at the Railway Hotel 
there, and retired to rest. About three o'clock in the morning some 
night stragglers saw a man in his shirt, holding a lighted candle, raise a 
window on the second floor of the hotel, and deliberately lower himself 
from it, falling a depth of fourteen or fifteen feet. The fall apparently 
did not affect him, and with the candle still alight in his hand he walked 
into the town and knocked at a door. Here he returned to conscious- 
ness, and was provided with shoes, hat, and an old coat. So dressed he 
walked to the police barracks and knocked for admission. The sergeant 
who had charge of the station finding the plight the man was in, pro- 
vided him with clothing and refreshments, and made inquiries at the 
hotel, where he found the young man’s luggage, gold watch and chain, 
and over £15 in cash. oe 

4 


Tug Archbishop of York has written as follows:—'' The efforts of 
the Church of England Funeral and Mourning Reform Association 
to discourage the use of pene and scarves have been successful in 
east cases in getting rid of those somewhat grotesque and costly 
emblems of grief. The recommendation of a perishable coffin, simply 
placed in the ground, so as to promote the rapid return of earth to 
earth, is not only 
suitable to Chris- 
tian feeling, but it 
is a matter of jus- 
tice to the living. 
To discourage all 
drinking, treating, 
and feasting at such 
a solemn time is 
also most desirable. 
Upon these things 
it may be said that 
the survivors are 
led to spend money 
from the idea that 
it is customary to 
spend it, and that 
they would not be 
niggardly in their 
grief. Our Associ- 
ation tries to form 
a public opinion 
that would show 
that they were not 
niggardly in abridg- 
ing useless expense, 
which interfered 
with the simple expression of Christian sorrow. There is a manifest 
improvement in funera!s now.” Evidently the state of things so 
graphically described in ‘‘ Martin Chuzzlewit” will soon cease to exist. 
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A CHRONICLE OF OURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CaLEwpaR voR THB Waser Expire Ssrremper 191. 
—~— 


13th September, 1748.—The scaffolding used in Westm 
Hall for the trial of the prisoners adhering to the Pretender, Chari, 
Edward Stuart, was this day pulled down and sold to the builder for 
£400, Westminster Hall was first built by William Rufus, in 1097 
for a bangueting hall. The hall became ruinous before the reign of 
Richard IL, who repaired it in 1397. In 1236, Henry IIL, on New Year's 
Day, caused 6,000 poor persons to be entertained in the hall in cele- 
bration of Queen Eleanor’s coronation. Richard IT. held his Christmas 
festival here in 1397, when the number of the guests, each day the feast 
lasted, was 10,000. The courts of law were established in Westminster 
Hall by King John. 

13th September, 1860.—John Dalliger, a marine in the China Fleet, 
was this day executed at the yard arm, for attempting to shoot Lieut. 
Hudson, of the Severn, and also the second master. The rigging of 
every ship was manned by all hands to witness the execution. “ihe 
prisoner was brought out, stripped of his uniform ; a rope was passed 
round his neck, the signal given, and in two seconds the bowmen had 
run him up to the fore-yard arm. There a loop was loosed, and the 
body fell with a jerk at least six feet. 


14th September, 1852.—Arthur Wellesley, Duke of Welling- 
ton, the most illustrious Englishman of his time, died this day at 
Walmer Castle, at the age of 83. ‘* Of the Duke's perfect coolness on 
the most trying occasions,” said Samuel rs, ‘ Colonel Garwood 
gave me this instance. He was once in great danger of being drowned 
at sea, It was bedtime, when the captain of the vessel came to him 
and said; ‘It will soon be all over with us.’ ‘Very well,’ answered 
the Duke, ‘then I shall not take off my boots’” The Duke of 
Wellington was born in Merrion Street, Dublin. 


‘*O good grey head which all men knew, 
O voice from which their omens all men drew, 
O iron nerve, to true occasion true, 
O fall'n at length that tower of strength 
Which stood four-square to all the winds that blew.” 


15th September, 1'731.—0On this day “the famous devil that 
used to overlook Lincoln College, Oxford, was taken down, having, 
about two years since, lost his head in a storm.” The printer's devil 
was formerly the boy who took the printed sheets from the tympan of 
the press, Old Moxon says, ‘‘They do commonly so black and bedau) 
themselves that the workmen do jocosely call them devils.” The 
errand-boy is now so-called. It is said that Aldo Manuzio, the Venetian 
hey employed a black slave, thought to be an imp, to confute which 
oolish superstition, he made a public exhibition of the boy, and 
announced that ‘‘ anyone who doubted him to he flesh and blood might 
come forward and pinch him.” 

15th September, 1784.--Vincent Lunardi, a youthful attach? of the 
Neapolitan embassy, this day made the first balloon ascent in London, 
from the Artillery ground at Moorfield. He came down from the clouds 
to find himself the hero of the day. He was presented at Court, and 
at once became the fashion : wigs, coats, hats, and bonnets were name 
after him ; and a very popular bow of bright scarlet ribbons, that had 
previously been called Gibraltar, was now termed the Lunardi. By 
exhibiting his balloon at the Pantheon, he soon gained a large sum of 
money. 


‘* How few the worldly evils now I dread, 

No more confined this narrow earth to tread ! 
Should fire or water spread destruction drear, 
Or earthquake shake this sublunary sphere, 
In air-balloon to distant realms I fly, 

And leave the creeping world to sink and die.” 


16th September, 1829.—This date is attached to the following 
announcement, printed as a handsome handbill, which appeared at 
Manchester in 1829 :— 

SPANKER, 
Tur. Property or O** D* , 

Saturday, the 16th of September next, will be sold, or set up for sale, at 
Skibberdeen, a strong, staunch, steady, sound, stout, safe, sinewy, serviceable 
strapping, supple, swift, smart, sightly, sprightly, spirited, sturdy, shining, 
sure-footed, sleek, smooth, well-skinned, sized, and shaped, sorre! steed, of 
superlative symmetry, styled SpaANKER, with small star and snip, square-sided, 
slender-shouldered, sharp-sighted, and steps singularly stately ; free from strain, 
sprain, spavin, strangles, spasms, stringhalt, sciatica, staggers, seeling, sellan- 
der, surfeit, seams, strumous swellings, sorrances, scratches, splint, squint, 
seurf, sores, scattering, shuttling, shamble-gait, or symptoms of sickness of 
any sort. He is neither stift-mouthed, shabby-coated, sinew-shrunk, spur- 
galled, saddle-backed, shell-toothed, slim-gutted, surbated, skin-scalbed, short - 
winded, splay-footed, or shoulder-slipped ; and is sound in the sword-point and 
stifle-joint. Has neither sick spleen, sleeping evil, set fast, snaggle-tveth, 
sand crack, subcutaneous sores, or shatte: hoofs ; nor is he sour, sulky, 
surly, stubborn, or sullen in temper. Neither shy nor skittish, slow, sluggish, 
or stupid. He never slips, strips, strays, stalks, starts, sto)s, shakes, snivels, 
snuffles, snorts, stumbles, or stocks, in his stall or stable, and scarcely or 
seldom sweats. Has a showy, stylish, switch tail, or stern, and a safe set of 
shoes on; can feel on stubble, sainfoin, sheaf-oats, straw, sedge, or Scotch 
grass. Carries sixteen stone with surprising speed in his stroke over a six-feet 
sod, or stone wall. His sire was the SLY Sopersipes, on a sister of SPinpLE- 
SHANKS by SAMPSON, & 3g Ages son of SPARKLER, who won the sweep-stakes 
and subscription-plate . session at Sligo. His selling price sixty-seven 
pounds, sixteen shillings, and six pence sterling. 


17th September, 1842.—Henry Floyd, a bricklayer, of Romsey, 
died this day, Ga forty-seven. He was remarkable for his great bulk, 
weighing about five hundred pounds. Notwithstanding the unwieldiness 
of bis frame, he was in constant attendance upon his business, was 
shrewd, intelligent and good-natured, and much respected. His coffin 
contained nearly two hundred feet of inch board. 

17th September, 1845.—A dreadful explosion occurred this day at the 
Royal Arsenal, Woolwich, involving the loss of seven lives. While the 
workmen were engaged extracting the composition from old fuses, the 
material became ignited, and the building was blown to pieces. Their 
blackened corpses were found fearfully disfigured; their clothes and 
even their boots were almost wholly consumed ; their bodies literally 
naked, and the flesh in many cases deeply cut. Every particle of hair 
was consumed off their heads, and their features were so disfigured as to 
render their indentification almost impossible. 


18th September, 1878.—Paul Herring, the veteran panto- 
mimist, died this day, at the age of seventy-eight, at his residence, ‘32 
North Street, Lambeth. In his early years he played clown at Richar:l- 
son's show, often going through a dozen performances in one day. In 
1841 he was engaged at the Albert Saloon—a place of dramatic enter- 
tainment, originally known as the Royal Standard and Pleasure Gardens, 
in Shepherdess walk, City Road. He was afterwards a popular clown 
at the Victoria Theatre. The last time he played clown was at the St. 
James’s Theatre in 1859. After this he subsided into the lean and 
slippered pantaloon, probally because age had robbed him of his old 
strength aud nimbleness. His final appearance on the stage was in 1877 
at peury lass, in the harlequinade of the White (at. 

18th September, 1816.—It appears that a new sort of roadway was 
laid down on this date at the foot of Blackfriars Bridge, on the Surrey 
side. It consisted of cast-iron squares, in the form of paving stones. 
A vast number of spectators assembled round this novelty. 


19th Deptemnber, 1768.—The Public Advertiser of this date 
says :—‘‘ On Thursday last a publican in Shoreditch sold his wife for a 
ticket in the present lottery, on condition that, if the ticket be drawn a 
blank, he is to have his wife again as soon as the drawing of the lottery 
is over.” Nothing is said about the lady's feelings as to this transfer 
and retransfer ; but it is to be presumed she was complacent. 
19th September, 1665.—The number of deaths in London from the 
lague in the week ending this date was upwards of 10,000. It has 
n calculated that considerably above a 100,000 persons perished by 
this terrible visitation. 
“Who will be whole and keep himself from sickness, 
And resist the stroke of pestilence ; 
Let him be glad, and void all heavings, 
The wicked airs, eschew the presence 
Of infect places causing the violence, 
Drinking good wines, of wholesome meates take ; 
Smell sweet things, and for thy defence 
Walk in clean air, and eschew the mistes blake.” 
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Saturday, September 12, 1885. 


THE BOLD EXCURSIONIST. 


—_———— 


I kNEW a young Excuraionist, 
And he was fair to view ; 

He smoked a pipe of briar-root, 
And smoked till all was blue. 


He sought the ocean (per 
cheap train), 
“The Briny” much 
loved he ; 
He formed a tableau by 
himself, 
And spat into the sea! 


He wore a bold—a fear- 
ess mien, 
While yet the tide ran 
igh ; 
And when the waters fell 
away, 
Says he, ‘‘ Let's have a 
shy!” 
In truth, it was a moving 
sight 
To see that juvenile 
A-shying boulders in the 


“ He threw about three dozen stones.” deep, 
With a seraphic smile ! 


He threw about three dozen stones, 
To serve him in this sport ; 

That that was why the sea was there, 
I really think he thought. 


1 laid my hand upon his 


arm, . 
Said IJ, ‘It makes me 


mourn, 
To see you treat the ocean 
hus.” 
Says he, ‘Pray, is it 
yourn /” 


I said, “Fair, young Excur- 
ionist 
Says he, “My name is 


“ Was it for this thou travel- 
lest, 
So very far from town /” 


He scem'd to see my little 


point, 
And being tired to boot, 
Desisting then from shying 
stones, 
Relit his briar-root. 


And then an hour he pensive stood, 
But, puffing if you please, 

As though he sought protection ‘gainst 
Th’ infectious saline breeze. 


The sun sank slowly 
in the west, 

The ocean redly 

lowed ; 

“What are thy 

thoughts, Ex- 
cursionist ?” 

Says he, ‘‘Oh, you 
be blowed !' 


He stood another 
hour or so, 
But nightfall 
drawing near, 
Sloped to the 

nearest tavern- 


bar, 
And had some 
quarts of beer. 


‘T saw him with a constable.” 


1 saw him with a constable, 
As I went home to sup; 
It struck me he was rather tight, 
And p’r'aps they lock'd him up. 
The question is, will he come down and shy some more stones next season? 
ny 


LOCUS STANDI. 


Tue lawyer on the other side said Barnacle had no locvs standi. 

The lawyer on our side said, ‘*Pooh!—absurd! Let them try to 
eject you, and they'll see.” 

Barnacle’s lawyer must be right. That was what we all thought. 
He summoned a clerk, and said, ‘‘ Write this.” The clerk wrote that, 
and it was copied in a book and posted. Barnacle formed the centre 
of a small group at the nearest bar. ‘That'll settle them!” said 
Barnacle. 

Barnacle had somehow got hold of a theatre, for which he had en- 
gaged a company, which company was living a scrambling, drumhead 
existence, amidst strikes and rumours of strikes, and dire threats over- 
hanging the gas, injunctions in Chancery, professional jealousies, and a 
steady determination on the part of the public not to come in except 
with paper—and not always then—and to demand programmes gratis. 

‘That'll settle ‘em!"” said Barnacle. 

‘‘ Right you are, sir,” said we; ‘no fear.” And Barnacle stood 
drinks round. 

Two days later another lawyer on our side, consulted in a friendly 
ae G cried out, ‘‘ Good gracious, man ! you can’t fight this ; you've not 
a ghost of a locus stand,” 

_About a fortnight later, after much law, a collapse of the company, , 
cjectment, and other strange events, Barnacle had so far lost his locus 
stendi, that, although he had still nominally possession of the theatre, 
he was practically outside, whilst the broker’s man was within. 

Awful doings followed this. The company, as a rale, were unani- 
mous in the expression of their desire for Barnacle’s blood. This also 
the lawyer on the other side seemed to long for. Barnacle ought to 
have had quarts to half satisfy them. Meanwhile, Barnacle, aighough 
actually theatreless, resolutely persisted in not giving up possession 
of the theatre door-key. As a watter of fact, Barnacle had never had 
eens Ag aware of its existence, so he kept on not giving 

. And his la i ba 6 ‘ 
i wyer said, ‘‘ Unless you do, my dear boy, they're 
, Ina month from this date Barnacle found himself laid by tlie heels 
in Holloway Gaol, and his lawyer called to sce him. 
oe ee wrong,” he said ; ‘* it's positively absurd—they can’t lock 

“ But they have !” said Barnacle. 

And they had, too. 

i That's nothing !” cried the lawyer. 

Perhaps not,” said Barnacle ; ‘but I don't quite like it.” 


‘*Tut, tut!” said the law: pr, th i ’ ore”? 
But they did. lawye ey can’t kee} you here. 


It is years and years ago since all this happened, and Barnacle 


dropped his coin, He is an easy-going sort of fellow, and not easily 


roused ; but don’t you ask him how his locus standé is, unless you 
want a row, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
ee eee 
*.° In consequence of the enormous mumber of letters received, we are 
unable to ish those selected as soon as we could desire. 
Sept. 3, 1885. 

DARLING Toorstg,—It is with mingled feelings of bitterness and 
suppressed love that I write these few lines to you, bitterness at the 
thought of my unworthiness to address such an angel of purity and 
surpassing beauty, and suppressed love because of my faint heart. 
have always adored you, and though this overwhelming love which I 
bear towards you and which gnaws and eats away my health and happi- 
ness, has often constrained me to cast myself at your feet and offer you 
myself and fortune, yet the thought that it might give you pain (how- 
sover little) to refuse, has deterred me. Content I am to suffer on for 
the sake of those bright eyes of yours, but, oh, if you only knew a tithe 
of my heart's anguish and the depth of my sighing when I contemplate 
the utter hopelessness of my passion you would pity me. Since my 
love must be unrequited, grant the Victim of your innocent charnis 
one request. Ask your papa to confer on me the “SLopeR Award otf 
Merit” before I die of a broken heart, and if with womanly compassion 
you do so, he cannot refuse or he would be the first man who ever re- 
fused you anything since you possessed those pretty ways and graces 
that Ihave fallen victim to. I say if he refuses he will out-Herod 
Herod, and his name ought to be handed down to posterity for an ever- 
lasting shame. I fancy I hear those pretty lips of yours saying, “* And 
what have you done to merit this honour?” Tell him I never said a 
cross word to my mother-in-law—he cannot refuse, Good-bye, belove:, 
for ever ; forget and forgive the suppliant. 

Forgive the love that prompted this, 
Forget me as you cannot heal 
The wound you caused unwittingly ; 
But pity me, as here 1 kneel, 
Go ask papa to grant me this 
To soothe my soul before I die, 
Tell him ‘twill calm my last few hours, 
** Awardus Storer Meriti.” 
Ss CINNA. 
1, FERNDALE, St. JoHN’s Roap, Rypg, Is-e or W1GHT, 
September 4th, 1885. 

Dearest ALLY,—After hearing that you decided upon entering 
Snatcher at the Kyde Dog Show, ! could not resist going, just to catch 
a glimpse of the noble animal. Noble he must be, I felt sure, remem- 
bering who sent him; and I had not a doubt but that I should recog: 
nise him at the very first glance. Nor was I mistaken, for among the 
numerous canines was one, who, if he wasn’t Snatcher, ought to be! 
His colour was indescribable—a mingling of yellow and y stripes, 
his aspect fierce (as became a dog who guards the ancestral home of the 
sey ag and his nose a most pugnacious-looking pug. I gave him a 
wide berth, for however much I may venerate the Grand Old Man, I 
must confess to certain rare at the sight of his dog. 

I thought you would like to know how universally he was admired, 
though I suppose it is no news to you. A rumour got abroad that day 
that your Eminence had paid us a visit in person. But I found it arose 
from the fact that an individual had been seen with an umbrella the 
facsimile of the ‘‘renowned gingham.” You can imagine my disap- 
porstaent. I hope, by-the-bye, that the ‘‘ ancient parapluie” is safe ! 

‘fore closing, I must ask a question concerning something that often 
grieves me to see—How are your corns! I have heard that Russian 
tallow is an excellent remedy, and I beg you, dear Ally, to try it. If 


successful, I hope you will send me your ‘Award of Merit,” tify 
Your ardent admirer, SUNFLOWER, 


Seplember 5th, 1885. 

Dear Tootsiz,—How about “ well-regulated cats” (see the ‘' Deli- 
rium Tremens’’). 

You often speak about ‘‘well-regulated girls,” and I now want to 
know whether they are one and the same, as I have always been given 
to understand that girls were cats? Is this right’ 

Yours felinely,* A MERE CHEE-ILD. 
Miss 'TooTsik Soren, 
“The pretes ” (especially about quarter day), 
Shoe C. 


Lane, k. 


Does this require explanation? If sv, you have no feeling for any of your 
readers. 


EO SS 
—— 
The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


Upon the following Ladies and on, the Qualisication being staicd 
beneath name. 


Mary ANDERSON, | CHARLEY Morton, 
Because she's *‘Stoper’s Mury.” | Because he ulways belicved in 
Puitir ASHWELL, | Storer. 
Because he appreciates Testimonials | LEONARD MIDDLETON, 
and new friends, | Because he “makes things hun,” 
LorbD CHARLES BERESFORD, W. J. Norton, 
Because of his daring. Becouse he's «. Conscientious 
CHARLES COLLETTE, Solicitor. 
Because he polishes his boots with ° 
“Pumpkin Squash.” 
hk. 8. CUNNINGHAM, 
Because he's a (i00d Kind Soul, | 
Miss Laura LINDEN, 
Because of her Imitative Powers. 
Horace LENNARD, 
Bevruse he knows what oysters 
mean," 


Joun Ruskin, 
Because he's got well again. 
Dr. Tom Ropinson, 
Because everybody believes in him. 
Sirk FrevERICK ROBERTS, 
use he's a biy Ven: ral. 
Wo. TERRIsS, 
Becvuse he's a plucky ‘un, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
September 12th, 1883. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 
) ’ ? 


LIGHT AND AIRY. 

I RECEIVED an invitation to the duchess’s garden party in August 
and, despite the heat of the weather, accepted. Ina leading society 
paper the very morning of the féée I saw it announced authoritatively 
that ‘ordinary summer costume would be worn” ; so abandoning my 
first intention of putting in an ap ce in’ chain armour, and my 
second idea of borrowing a beadle’s robes and cocked hat, and my third 
notion of donning my Court dress for the occasion, | went in my 
‘‘ordinary summer costume,” of shirt trimmed with braces and y 
continuations. To say that I was '‘the observed of all observers” but 
feebly conveys an idea of the surprise my appearance created. MORAL 
—Don’t put your trust in society. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Visitors to the sea-side will be glad to learn that there are several 
fashionable watering-plaves where they cau have a ha’penny dip, 

A very Popular Working Men’s Association. —Beer. 

A LIGHT after-piece.—A pheasants tail. 

How can you pull a house down if you raze it? 

You can’t marry a-miss if you marry a widow. 

THE man who broke his fast, broke loose at the same time. 

‘‘Tut looking-glass and I,” said ugly Miss Nobbs, ‘‘retlect to- 

ther.” 
an ‘ERTAINLY, witches have been known to ride on mouses, Hence our 
word s/non(a)mous. 

A TALLOW-CHANDLER is much given to wick-ed works, 

Ir Captain Gig, R.N., blows his men up, why is he like a lady's 
brooch ‘—Because he’s a deck orater. 

A sont Convern.—Anxiety about the butcher’s bill. 

A MAN who drinks drams seldom has many scruples, 

A Rercgction BY A LIE-A-BBD.—The worst of being called too soon, 
is that you are kniked up early in the morning. 

To those who are in Pecuniary Difticulties. —Get out. 

WITH regard to theatrical s, it has been said that a man is 
always known by the ‘‘ company” that he keeps. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
THEIR CaRDS, AND HOW THEY PLaYED THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 54.) 


QUEEN OF CLU BS—( Continued. ) 

OF course we were very poor, but he never let me feel our poverty, 
and I found, when I -rew of an age to understand such things, that he 
pinched, and screwed, anid starved, in order that / might have no wants 

As you may easily imagine, the salaries at our theatre were cut down 
tothe very lowest 
penny. 

Lawnborough 
was a dull, old- 
fashioned cathe. 
dral town, with a 
High Street that 
dated back a 
couple of centu- 
ries, and inhabi. 
tants that ought 
tohave been ante 
diluvian, 

Archwologists, 
antiquarics, and 
artists loved it, 
and were to be 
found grabbing 
about the old 
ruins and the 
churches, or 
‘ standing in’ the 
market-place, 
sketch- hook in 
hand, any day 
during the sum- 
mer months; but 
general tourists 
andordinary holi- 
daymakers gave 
it a wide berth, 
branching off at the junction tive miles away to Dashington and Flirt- 
gate, or at the most, driving through the narrow winding streets on 
Topham's coach, en route for Pierchester. Lawnborough was in the 
hands of the clergy, stiffof neck, white of tie, irreproachable of coat, 
who lived in the Close in the odour of what might have been sanctity, 
but was suspiciously like vaults, 

Our theatre was but a poor struggling concern at the best of times, 
and at the worst—well, at the worst it wonld have paid better to take 
the roof off, and grow mustard and cress in the pit. 

Grandfather had lived half his life in Lawnborough ; always at his 
post when the theatre was open, and when closed still drawing his few 
weekly shillings from the proprietor as ‘agent and superintendent.” 
At least, so the advertisement ran: ‘Eligible Country Theatre to be 
let for the Summer Season. Apply to Samuel Sherrard, [sq., Ageut 
and Superintendent, Lawnborough.” 

I firmly believe the post was invented for him, in order that he and I 
might have the wherewithal to live from year's end to year's end. 

he clergy looked upon us with disfavour ; the county families came 
laf on special occasions, and we were dependent upon the tradespeople 
and passing commercial travellers for patronage, except at Christmas- 
time, when our manager, Hipson Hawes, produced a pantomime which 
brought in the farmers and their wives and daughters for many miles 
round, and a fair sprinkling of the inbabitants from the outlying villages. 

As [ began by saying, I was six years oid when I made my first 
appearance on the boards in a pantomime, and I am proud to say | 
achieved a decided success, The local Independent called me an 
Infant Phenomenon; the manager patted me on the shoulder, my 
grandfather kissed me, and all our stock company said ‘ Bravo, 
Estelle!" or ‘‘ Well-done, Little Miss!" as we left the theatre. 

I will spare you a list of my successive triumphs; suffice it that I 
became quite an attraction to the theatre in which, for the next ten 

ears, [ played small parts to the best of my ability ; but it was not 
hit for me to get the applause. It was grandfather who coached me, 
who taught me to speak my lines, who rehearsed my attitudes, and di- 
rected me in all that I did; and [ longed again and again when the people 
applauded, and I stood curtseying before the curtain, to rush to the wing 
and bring on iny dear, kind, good old granny, and say, ‘This is the one 
you ought to applaud —it’s 4/s doing—without him I] should be nothing!” 

Well—a common event in everybody's life—I had heen six, and | 
was nearly seventeen, good-looking, people were kind enough to say, 
and with sufficient talent for Lawnhborough. 

It was late autumn, the pantomime preparations had already com- 
menced, and I was anxiously waiting (for I loved my profession) to 
learn in what part I was to enchant the natives at Christmas. Hipson 
Hawes had announced ‘‘unparalleled attractions,” and the local paper 
had gone so far as to prominently print that ‘‘our worthy lessee” had en- 

mel a London author to write the forthcoming piece, which was ‘‘to be put. 
upon the stage with a lavish liberality never before witnessed in this city.” 

One evening Hawes the manager came round to our tiny lodgings 
and brought with him this famous London author. | had never seen a 
real play-writer before, and was not particularly impressed with the 
middle-aged, red-faced, grey-bearded man, who smoked a short pipe 
and wore shabby clothes, leaning back in grandfather's chair as if the 
whole place belonged to him, and who actually ventured to contradict 
Mr. Hawes flatly nearly every time he spoke. Our manager was not a 
person who as a rule was to be contradicted with impunity, 

Hipson Hawes, who introduced his friend with conscious pride as 
Mr. Smith, of London, was a man of sixty, who brushed his scant 
locks upwards till they stood on either side his bald head like ears. 
His face was a fine mahogany hue, with a fringe of white hair to set 
it off, and his expression, his manner, and his attitude invariabiy struck 
@ new acquaintance as being aggressive. His speech was short, sharp, 
and quick, something like a terrier’s bark; but, as I and ndfather 
had good reason to know, his bark was far worse than his bite, and 
beneath his rough exterior beat as kindly a heart as was ever vouchsafed 
to a manager of a theatre. ; 

Pardon me if I am prolix in my description, but from their visit that 
evening I date the commencement of a new life. 


Hipson Hawes, Heq., of the T.R. Lawnborough, 


This famous London Author. 


Their business was soon explained. I was to take a far more im- 
ant part than I had ever yet attempted, should ‘ Mr. Smith, of 
mdon,” be satisfied with my capabilities; and it was not without 
some trepidation that I went through one or two small recitations and 
songs. But for grandfather I believe I should have broken down, but 
his painful, quivering excitement for my success nerved me; and as I 
saw the look of doubt and fear upon his face melt away and change 
into one of pleasure and approval, I was satisfied that, at all events in 
his eyes, I had not disgraced myself. 
(To be continued nex! week ) 
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A BOOTLESS ERRAND. 
*,* It was hoped that the arrical of the Queen at Balmoral would hace had sume effect upon our Jriend M‘ Noh, 


2. Mr. M'Nab looked to his Understand- 3. Off to the Shoemaker's for repairs. ‘‘ Awfa onconva- 


ings, and '‘ danged ” himself if he ** couldna niant place they Hielans tae get onythin’ din. Fifty miles 
see daylight through them.” tac git a pair o' bits looked tae.” (Soliloquy of M‘ Nah.) 


The light fantastic toe, as performer by Miss Slop er's 
grandpapa a few yeurs ago. 
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FISHING MEM. 
To Dry SaLmon.—First catch your salinon 5 having 
done so, then detach him from the hook ; lay him 
ently but firmly onthe hank ; then, with your pocket- 
andkerchief, briskly rub all over for some minutes, 
and he will soon be perfectly dry. 
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5. ‘*Nothe day, M‘Nab, me manuie. ’ 


AUTUMN GAMES IN SHOE LANE. 8. Out of range. ‘I'll be mair than even wi’ ye yet, 
_M‘Whang, me mon.” ¥ [Bait ina whirlwind. 


*« Now, then, Billy, tuck in yer tuppeny!” 
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RESULTS OF SO MUCH FINE WEATHER AT DOVER. 
The Honowable Freddy (cruelly afflicted), Ob, Mith Mary, I'm tho glad I met 
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SHIVER MY TIMBERS! 
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: Jack (to Image Boy). What are ye crying for, Boy? Kuocked your Iook’s arm ; ; AY RAMCATE: you! Thith ith my Little Brother Tommuth I th’poke about. We're having thucl: 
off, and sp’ilt him, has he! Well, lookee here, my Hearty, knock his eye out, and Good gracious ! How time does tly. It’s deth, and we're going to take our Thooth» and 
\ sellhim fora Nelson, I _twelve o'clock, Em'ly, ae 
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